hristmas Talk ﬂfld % :

r COhfidrah of the Clubf 0000 erd
promised that: I'“g"otild =m'tk‘-'l ta'yoll
ths “weak akisut’ Cliristias, andthat
A promiss #asy’ to Keep, “fop. LI
ema (s one on (which the nSIzé?‘]Egveh
dwell, The duy, gi |t (8 ¥ _{“w;cg
14, dntes back to'about!the midd(s"a
o' fourth ‘centdry, when Pdpe: Julfus
stabiighed tho fastival at Rome' off
acembep, 15th. Before tliat time vari-
s Cheiatiap communitics Rad kepy (ha
y on difterent dates i ;
I naked you last Bundey®to fell me
all aboutiths holly, the groind pine and
_||'tha mistietos, ‘and  thuir  association
| with the most Joyful festival of the
"yenr, I naled youl to tell me their e«
nificance {n the langunge of Nowars,
and why they had come Lo be the ome
bloms of lova and good will.. I told
you what the December colors were and
abked you to traunsinte thelp meaning
for ma; 1 recnlled to ydlir minds the
good cheer of Decembor fires, and sug-
gested to you to describe the pleanurkn
of tha' December hearthstone around
thess binsing fires. Ahdlby these pre-
1iminary conslderations 1 have brought
you to the further conslderation of the
Christmas seagon and all that belongwy
to it ¥ i
Now, I am pot going to restriet your
confidences mbout Christmas. You can
write and draw and make up puszlos
about it, Just as ¥ou llke best.- But
1 shall be glad If somo mémber of the
club sholld, feel Inclined to tell how
the Yule log was brought In on Chriat.
mas Eve In old English and Virginia
homes, and how the flames roared and
danced up the wide chimney whlle it
was burning, and how Eong and fest
and marriment went on around the
Christmas tree, that wes also lighted
on Christmas Eve, 2
Do you Know the origin of tha Christ.
mas tree? There |s such a preity le-
gend accounting for It that I must tell
¥ou nhout It. This legend says thot
8L. Wilfrid, Bishop of York, England,
and barn In the year 614, stood once
in ths midst of B gronp of converts Lo
Christian/ty and ‘hewed down s glant
v onk which had formerly besn the object
of thelr Drutdle, worshlp. As It fell
backward |ike a tower, It split onsun-
der In four‘pleces, and there etood Just
behind {t, unharmed by the ruin, a
young fir tree, pointing u green zpires
toward the stars, ’ :
Wiltrid 1st' the ax drop, turhed to
the converts, and sald! “This little tree,
n young child of the forest, shall be
your holy gres fo-night. It s the
wopd of peece, for your houses are
bullt of the fAr, 1t is the sign of an
endless llfe, for Ila leaves ‘are ever.
green. Bee how it polints up to heaven!
Let this be called the tres of the
Christ-child. Gather abeut {t, nol In
the wildwoed, but In your own'homes;
there it will shelter only loving glits
and rites of kindness' =
1 hops, therefors, that Christmss, as
vou embody It on Your page, will refiekt
ihe rea] meaning of the first festival,
Ytha Christmas In /thd Year 1, with
carols by the cholr of heaven, and
£Lod's own Eon, the EBaviour of the
world, coming as a Christmas gift for
all mankind."
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TOM'S THANKSGIVING DINKER.

"'I:nm's going to have a Thanksglv-
ing dinner and Invited me,’” sald Jack
to his mother, 'To-day Is Thanksgiv-
ing day.” We mre golng to have tur-

key and cranberry sauce, and, for des.|

gert. lce-cream. and cale, ;
*Nather, 18 it\ time to' get ready?'*
"Not quite yet, Jaok," sald his mothar.
‘And Jack sat  down at the table to
read, while hls mother went to get hia
tle and clethes. “Come on,” said his
mother, “and dress.' s

YAl righty swid Jack, “Good-by,
: mother,” : ! A

“Hello!" sald Jack, as he mat Tom

at  the doar, ; “‘Come in, and have a
soat.” ;

The' dinner. wasa saon ready -
YCome aop end sl by me! sald Tom.
“Aim't |t snowing hard? We'll hove'n
fine time making'ia suow man Riter
dinner.!” i 4% Lk b

“Clame on out. gald: Tom, whan dins|
ner wag over- They worked bLuRly till

a =now man waa finighed. - %

YOt fap't he funnpy,” eald Jack. Tt
is mo Jata now T must go. Good-by,

Tom, what'a nice time 1 have had!"
" "By JOHN BRUCE,
RET 108% N. Bighth Strest.
i el 2 e b :
it | THANKBGIVING,

© he Alfred pnd Mary awoke one morn-
ing It was iste, and thelr mother was
wory  busy. Mary. who was fAve vears
old, 'ealdi “Mother, ‘whot'ora 'you/ ao
bhusy ahnut thin moming? Why, imy
dear,” ralf thelr mother, fto-morrow:ia
MThanksgiving. and youiare Eolng.to
have so much fun. - Your |lttle cousing
are coming to epend fhe dag with you.!
8o the children iwent tB. bed  that

. nilght with a happy thought, ‘Tha next

morning they awolke gurly, ¢ Tt waa late]

swhen “Lizzle ‘apdiliHénry ' cams; and
what a'happy:tima’they hadl = The tur«
key was sollapgaiand good. | cIL was &
wery cold day. and the ennw.was nnithe
ground, O what i fun: they hagh /It
‘waa 6 o'clock when 'Uigxle and Henry
went home, They sald I.he;u_-_haq..g[nqm
the - happleat Thaeulisglving thati they

over had. | Tt
ol Ll GAY B LEWIS,

_egend of Christmay Trée|
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Thanksgiving.

I can hand the Pligrim Fathers
A lemon on this day, %
Bacause I've got so awful mmuch

To talk of when 1 pray. -

It's easy to he humble
When thare's little, I confess:
'Tin the rich that often stumble;
It takes a man o stand success

So I'my thankful for the: turkey,
Resting quietly In.state,

And the pumpkin ple so golden,
I creep and pinch It while  walt.

Thanksgiving Day was first established in the United Statea by the Pll-
grims al Plymouth 1n 1821, ‘It bec-me a recognized holiday In New Epgland,
replacing Clirlstmas as the great famlly fastival, and has been gradyally” adopted
in other parts of the country. Congress recommended days of thanksgliving
annually during the Revolution, and Washington, In 1789, after the adoption
of the Constitutlon,’ Other days of natlonal thanksgiving have been proclajmed,
and sipce 1562 the last Thursday In-November haa been annuelly proclalmed-by
the Presidents es a natlonal Thankegiving Day. IDA K, REID.

28 East Canal Street, City.

”

I'm thankful for my brother

That says, "Cheese It hully zes!
Then when the storm (s over,

I slip in—quletly, :

I4n thankrful for the minnows
That 'l ‘the babbling brook;
There's & thumping, jumping feeling
When they wriggle dn my hadk,

Then every frosty morning

* I hustle to my trap.

To get the molly cotton,
Sitting in her furry wrap,

There are the birds and sunshine,
__And the chestpuis ralning down;
Bes|de'our open fireplaca

We'll roast them nice and brown.

‘I'm glad I llye In Dixle,
I'm glad we hod & Lee:
“Defented, yot not conquered,'
Agf glad/as X can be!
hy he fin; ’ ‘'she clasped her |
n

SL'm full of thankful feeling,
o0 things I can't explaeing
o I'mjust molittle Boy,

\#Inithe sunshine and the

/Hanover Courthouss; Vi
Ageten yoars, [ e

A Happy Thanksgiving

(Orlginal SBtory.)

YOh, mamma, I am o, so loneiy,”
sighoed llttle Dorothy Grande to her
mother, as they were ditting lu the
arlor, "and to-day ls Thanksgiving.

do wilah' uncle had not gona Away
with God, so Le could have enjoyed
our dinpner ns he used to. Jon't Lie
ever come. back?'.she crled, looking
hupel'ully at her mother.

‘I am afrajid not, darling.'’ she an-
swered, while a .tear gllstened In her
eve. “God wanted uncle, so Ha took
him. Let us hope It la for the best
What makes you so lopely?" she asked

|arxicusly,

“Nothing, dear memma, only I mjss
vnela’ Dot anaweged, as she came and
kissed her mother. "May I sit down
o yaur la?i" X !

#Certainly, dear,' replied Mrs. Grande,
as she mode ready for her little daugh-

ar. i)
It dll not tanke long to have Dot in
the land of dreams, and Mra. Granda
was Just abput’ to lay her on the sofn
when A sharp peal from the door made
her husten her actlon. 3
‘ 'Hurrying to the door, she found 9
larx-e:-buin man, dressed nicely, stand-
ing.thera, ',

Ecenrsc! George!" exclalmed Drs,
Grande,  and she wag moon  almost
smothered in her brother's large erms,

*Waren't you ‘drowned hurriedly
asked Mre. Grande.

“Parhaps so, but I bundled mysalf
uop again, and came home,' he an
swered, smlling,

“But how dld you escape,” asked
Mra, Grande.

He explained to her how he had
stayed on Lhe shIP untll every one wasg
oft. and then catching hold of a woaden
chast, plunged ‘overboerd. How he had
almost ‘starved on the chest; how sea-
slcls he got,” and explalned when ha

got pn the boat to take him home how
he had colled to an old colored walter,

“Por law's sake, gimme something 'to

eat!” nnd many othker hardships he hod' *

endurad.
T tried to get here In time for

Thanksgiving, and here I am,” he said,;

taughing merrlly now.,. &
Dorothy, ‘awakened by the enund of
volges, opened the door, and wag about

o run to her mother. When she espled
ho tell form atnndlnﬁ in the . dovrwey |

sha ran-to Liim Instea

S|
iThelal uncle!” she orled, Jumping

Into his arms, "didn't you burn up ln
the fire?'! T (it
. 4o, Buggy; but how glad uncle s
tossec you,' &ald Captain Dighton. i
vyt uncle, how did you keep from
being buvnt?t o 3 :
He thr) told her the story, and when
{ttie hanads,
and 1 g down, sald in a sweet
1Etle :, “Dear God, thank' you over
and aver again for bringing my dear
unele to little Dot 7
Andthat’ was her awest liitle
Thagkagwaut nlra_:jr:f. Anlnwxyetsgleha?
othar &nd uncle ne rently.
met } ATHERING HARNEY,

Hamptan, VAa.

THE FIRST THANKSGIVING,

.1'1.‘hlou9'h'tim Pligrims. had | guftered

‘|many hardshine, ofter’n veap the land

vialded abundently, and they Aeclded
to' thank God. for it. [In autumn; atter
the graln bed been harvestedand s‘tnred
for the - wipter, they held o great feast,
which they ''cnlled “The First Thenks-
glving.!"  King Mapsasolt andi nipety

“tof his men, ware Invited, 8Bome-of the

Pligrimes, among them Mlles Htandlsh,
who would rise snd. fAre the wsunrles
gun, was Up to meéet the Indians who

‘came ¥ealllng and waking the eettlers,

_Boaon the yatling 'of diuma weas hearq,
and the Pligrime had merning  praver
Then came breakfast. Would n::u Ike

(11177

Ulte know what they bad?’ W

were cold meats, turnips, porridge and
cakes' made of Indian ‘meal Aftar
breakfast all went to sea some mllitary
drills “under Captaln . Standish. His
army consisted of only nineteen men,
with the English flag over them. The
Indlans were both surprised and de-
lighted by the marching of the gcl-
diers, This wonderful fedst was com-
pleted on the third day by a dinuer
that all remembered.
FRANK METZGER,
3815 Eeventh St, Fulton,

Richmond, Va.

A RABBIT CHASE.

Onco there was o little dog who was
going alonz the road. He came’ upon
& rabbit's track. He followed {t to
a corner of the feno>, where a hole
was, He walted and walled for a
long  time: Presently he heard a 1it-
tle noise. He looked! When the rab-
hit saw the dog he ran just as [ast
a5 he could ‘go, the-dog erfter him.
They had a long&run, The rabbit ran
inte a hollew  lree. There the! dog
stood. and barked and barked. The
farmer came out to the trae and cut
it down. He Fut the rabbit out and
oooked I for his dipner. And thet was
the last of the rabbit.

2 _..By JOHN F. WINN, JR.

114 N, Fifth Street, Rlchmond, Va.

THE THANKSGIVING TURKEY,

It was a warm spring day, I hed
been aslesp for four long weelks, so [
broke my‘shell and found myself In A
waorld upknown, I grew and thrived,
end befare I was hardly awerg ofylt, T
found myself: a fullgrown fturkey. T
was vary proud becouse T was'soihiand-
some, I strutted about an sald, "Gooy
ble, ‘gooble. gogble!™ | ¢

HERNES ; Summer wened
and the ognl an-
tumn days came on.
Each morning
Farmer Blalr. came
Inta  the . henyurd
and  gove sus Bome
delleious grain. One
day 08 he was fesd-
ing us he sudden-
ly rveached ogut his
v] hands and caught
me. Ha put mo (n

there awhile, .and
then & ‘boy camse
with somothing in
his  hand) > 4
“Why! Tothought,
“what can he be in-
tendIng to daf' (for
. he had an ax (n
his hand). He
selzed my head
and. lald i1t ‘across
a'blogk and ralsed
the ‘ax: high, in the
alr.  Thien the
hought ' came | Into
ny mind that he
neant 'to end my
armless e,
SRR o | MATasl thought I,
] S shall be, mode to
rrace some Thanls-
z1¥|ng | dlpner tw.
e, where . greedy
wnang  shall ©eat
ma untll thera Is
nothing: lefttt
\ The ax descended
on. my haad and elaft jt from my body,
Lal ‘tha poar turkey! Ha had bean
A true prophet of his sad fate, ' For
when that * Thanksgiving dinner wae
aver’ theres was 'nathing left of him'
but a tew bangs, ]
Orixlnal by :
MILDBRED N, PAGEH LEWIS,

o

LR )

" Clamont Albemarls county,) V.
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& pen, and Y'stayad|'

" ']:'hénksging Day.

I laugh and troll, for my bhones are
whaole;

(-H
I am golng to give thanks for that

My dehts are peld, and I'm not ufraid;

I'm going to glve thanka for that

And when I'm dresscd no person asks,

“Where did" you get that hat?"
For I'm thatched with = tiie that's as
bright as a emile

} [ s
. And I'm going to give thanks for
that.

Attention, I beg for I've put In the' pag:
I'm going to give thanks for that.
I've ghook the gang. and let them go

hang:
You bet I'll give thanks fort that.
1 thinks I'll gtray to the narrow way.
And stick to It now, that's flat;
But It's po use talking, It's terrible
walking,
Yet I'm going to give thanks for that.

There’s a tur® in tha tlde, and the
. cworld s wide; £
I'm going Lo glve thanks for that.
There's ladders to climb—one's mine
this time;
I'm galng to mlve thanks for that.
Bohemia's a land where fortunes are

ew, i
But Canaan, though far, ls fat:
Though handeome and poor, I'll zet

t.
"And I'm going to glve thanks for
tha

LI'm not as bod as gomo people blame:

I'm golng to give thanks for that:

Nor hn;r!na zood a8 some other folkd
elafm;

I'm golng to give thanks for that.
I'm not'a model, but T manage to todd]e

Along the midway fint;
A villaln T aln't, ahd I'm not a =aint.
@ And“I'm golng jo' glve thanksfor

1t

.‘

There's a atylish mald of whom I'm
afrald;
I'm. going to give thanks for that.
I'm right on her nerves, she's’on to
my, curvess
I'm goingto givh thanks for that.
She's :;:lp-'{:i_\.i and erabhit, and every bed
10
She says T must drop—that's flat;
Tl drop the. habit of sparking, don't

hlab {t—
But I'm goingto give thanks for'that.
Selocted by ELIZARETH REID: |
¢ BEast Canal Street, C.ty. :

THEIR Tll;\!ﬂ'l(l‘iﬁl.\r’l:\“ﬂ DINNER,

There was a moilier and her Lwo
children, wao lived near, a village. She
had & boy.and & gil  THelr father
was dead. V8o the good inpther had
to work. hard for thelr living. The
chlldren. did all thoy Seould “to help
thelr mother along. |

Thankeglving was near, and the chil-
dren sald to each  other: :

"We will have to work on Thanks-
glving: we are 80 poor we cannot have
& fine dinner; we will hove to have
oidlnner just llkeo "we always do,”

Bo when Thanksgiving Day .came
their mother went to work us u' usl,
And the chlldran stayed at hpme. About
noon they lieerd a knoclo at ‘the door,
and to their great surprlse it was one
of thelr Mtile playmales, bringlug them
some things for o 'Tiankzglving din-

ney. 2
Bha -brought turkey, “pumplkin ple
and cake und. eyverything ' nlee,  Angd
when the molher came Lo dinner she
found & Thunksgiving dinner walling
for her. “And they had as good a din-
ner as anybody. =~ And they were just
ng nanpf as any ‘of the othev psople.
The mother went back to work tHat
evening With ‘@ Lappy heart
Bouselt, Ve, RUBY OWEN.

ON STORMY NIGHTS.

Upon my raef, on' stormy nights,
I love to hear the rain/

And huar the gantle pit-a-pat |
Upon the window pane,

“Good-night, good.nlght, dear chila,”
it Enys, b
“Come, close your: eyes ond slaap,"”
And llstening*to its voloe uo saft,
Y1 fall in slumber deep.
Belacted by HLIZABETH REID,
;23 Hasl Canal Street, Clty,

i ot e

MY TRIF TO THIE SEASHORE
Mother, (ather and: I started off for
the seashove, We wereigolng to Rich-
mond and then to Old Polut, and when
we got to' Old Paint, our trunks wera
joat and ‘father went rohning back to
the treln and then to the trunk room
and’ they were not there. The steamer
was, whistlirgl and  fuothew’ was not
there,. but preently upcama father;
and wa all went on board the steamer,

. THOMAS R, POTTH,
Cabham, Vi, .
(To ba continued,)

P

A fresh wupply  of ‘buadges hos
been avdered for the 1D, C. C, Club,
It Is hopred that opew mambers will
bave pattence for o llttle while une
til_they can be gotien, when they
will, he promptly sent,

Puzzle Department

GEOGRAPHICAL PUZZILLE.

Here nre nine pletnres;, representing
nine geographi

CANRINGTON CAL

;- ”~
By 5. SC}I reINED

ANAGHRAM—BOYSE' NAMES.

[ A P T

A
High EBtreet, Franklin, i,
————

JUMBLYED NEWSPAPERS.

1, 8imte Hdoisapt,

4, Weon Kroy Hilernd,
CHARLDS g! JOHNSON,

\\'onn'uqumm OF FOUR LETTENS,

344 polnt of the compnss,
Your new inember,
By

tt'ers. F.r"oﬁit ,. s
Children

" Henr! Bdllor—L want h'a'n.f-i?i;mh'hu!-'
o ;

Ahe ' To DG Olb | Plante skl i

1iam kwelva Yeéars eid, Youf hittls mzq?ﬁ:
AL UALEAN B, PEDING
No, 338 0lney’ Road; Norfolle Vi, (s ¢

Diae’ Baltor =1 wag si ilad iy
=1 WA fo i to. g
T/ D, C. C badges, T am m;-ln;'mfp Fy:um-l::
||I|l|n'~ Btory called’ "My Ip 1o tha Hin-
wlcre.!! L THOMAS RO PO
Castie -Hill, Cobham, va;‘“ i

——

| Dent' Baltor—y. ili{la son, slght dnd

drc-hnlt yearyiof age, has Jurt handad mo
an original story which he doslres (o con-
tributs to Your Sunday’ editlon.

ery truly yours, - a
Richmond, Vi JOHN F., WINN

Dear Editor,—1 am & littls eick nine yoars
old T would like to joln the T. D, @, Club.
Piease sand me B badge |17 (£ 77 ¢
2l LATAR BoyLn,

Vahtl. 215 N. Thirty-sixth 'Htrpat; Richmond,

g

Daar Bdltor—~I ,wonld llke to Jfoln your
3 BooC. Club, [nelessd fnd & drawlng of
an Indian oanos. Please send me a badga
and rules of tha alub.  Your slncara rriend,
BLIA WHITEHURST,

Box No. {, Chestar, Va. )

Daar Bdltor—I would |Iia: to Joln ths
T.-D. €, ‘@lub. T hive sean soma of tho
worle which tha ehlldran of this! class have
dins. . Pleses send ma s badge. Band to
tha address of LUCILE WoOoDY.
Crawe, Vg,

Dear Edftor,—Inclored ‘you will  And | m
drewing, and I' hopa you will®think It good |
anough to orink. Wil try to dfaw some-
thing every weal. Pleass gend me a badge,
13 [ have lost mina. Your old member.

= EDCAR TERRY.
No. 420 N, Thirtlath Street, Richmond, Vin

Dear Editor,—~Inclosed you will pleasas
fnd a arawing, We- take The Times:Dits ™
potch, and [ always look over tha Chil-
dren’s Page. [ want to ha one. of your
membars, se please send me 8 badge and
the rules of your olub, L remalin your naw
member, OBCAR J. WHITEHURST.
Chester, Va, -

Dear Editor—Will you write me I re-
turn how I can become a mamber of tha
Children's Club In  The Times-Dispateh? 1
have basn resding tha pleces (o It apd
ttought I woauld foin it
Yours resprotfully, =

. ARRY E. WICKSE.
110 Campbell Avends, Wi, Ronnoks, Va.
! —

Denr Bdltor—~1 haven'® written to: you
for m long time, 1 supposs many meémbers
have been to Jamestown, 1 think the club s
inareaning vary fast. [ stnd a story of
eat and raf, whieh is true, which T would
llka very much to ses . In print. T will
close now A, M. SCHAADT.
1210 Porter 8i., Manchestir, Va,

—— }
. Drar Editar,—TI write Lo ask ta become &
member of tha T. D, €, . 1 am nine years
rl age ﬁnd & pupll ‘of Pulmer's Spring
Iixh | Behonl, ‘Meckienbury county. 1f ad-
mitted T will fram” time tn time send
skctches. If the one [nclosed I= thought +
worthy, kindly publish,
HELEN MACHEN.

Palmer's Bprings, Vo,

Dear Editor,—1 eend |n this-drawing and
slory  called "The  First, Thanksziving'
Fope Lo wes It mppsar |n''the paper tha
Hundey befors Thankdgiving. Tf you wIll
rnd me a new badge T will thank you' far b
very much. I[.remain vour membear. Tours
rispeetfully, - FRANK METZIGER.
No, 3810 Heventh Stregl. Fulton.

Tear Editor,—I havs heen reading the
Chi'dren's Page for some time, and #am
culte Intorested In It T am twalve years
old Will you pleasa sand me a badge, s
I would ke to Join your club? 2

I:IARR\' A. BOYD,
v Nno. 2411 Warwlek Avenue, Nawport Naws,

n,

P, B.—Here I8 a pleture of *AMapd® L5
hope It will escape the waste basket.

Dear Editor—T muvsl wrila and. thank
you far inv brantifn]l badee, ‘and also for
the nice letsr ¥ou ‘wrote ma It was nll
#0 nfce of sou. T have not ' got o plélurs
Just mew, but will® have one " taken scon’
and will sand wor one, [ returned. from
Jimeatown November fth. and had ‘afine
timo. Thanking ¥ou agnin for my Ladgs,
I remaingsy Your member,

B, HALE,
Rocky 3ount, -

Tanr Editor—=Incloped you will find an-
other composition on “Alfrad the Great!' I
hops I may sce thim in print. T was sorTy
In not fAnding my other comnosition in print.
1 have not recelved my badge. yet. 1If this
elory 18 too long, half may:be printed oo
Bunday: and the other hAlf another Sunday,
£ {i Is warthy to be orinted. Your mamber,

g ELLA BRUSHWOOD,

420 Mallory Avenue. .l-[amptt:n. V.

Dear Editor—=L should lfke very much ia
Léecma o, member of  your club, Pleasa
gend ma 8 badee, | Inclosed s a stary, wliloh

Smes-Dirpatch,. T go to schnal and T am
in the sixth grade. “Mizs Berkeley lls my
teceher.  All of the acholars together aro
meling & Thanks=iving jand  Christmos
peper, which I think w'll 'he very nice.aftes
they ‘have finlshed. I will close. Y3ur un-
Krewn member, LILLIE'H TYLER,
Aged twelva years.
No. 700 Stuart Streat, Staunton, Vi

denr Edlter—~T want to be & member of =
tho T D. €, Q. and hops you will send mmn
@ hadme, T am: thirteen years: old and ‘redl
fThis ICimes-Dispatoh avery Bunduy. T enjoy

direan  goes (o the same school thatsI'do,
amd when I saw’ her mada] 1 wantad to be
i nember. too, Inalosad you: will find o
pieture. entitled  “‘Lady Harrlet'"  which
drew, and Hope that £ will be' printed,
drew. and hope that it will be printed. Youn
({} DOROTHY J. ROETTGEI

F e Atreet, Patershurg,” Vi 7 iy
P 8. —Pleasa don't forget to seud mo o U0
Ladgs, - < S

Dear Hdltor—T sures you have forgoitzn
that T hnve evar written (o vou. but'I ussd
tr contribute  very/! nften.. [ haven't aent
anythine in a'lone time, [ dand a pletiin
of a lady that T draw, and: I hope 1t wiil
b published, te show ' thes members thos
I have not ent'rely forsotten (he' poge.

1 went to Richmond® last’ summer and
atnyed dlmost (Wo aponths, and had o (s
time. I dld pot vl The Tlmes-Dispaidi
hul'ding, hut would ‘have llked, to. T will
c¢lose, hoping to lete my o drawing: appear
on the T.D.CO G, page. Onalbf wvour: old
ranmbors, i BE3RIE. TYLER,

Lawranceville, Va. Y

Dear Editors-T suonose you think 1 have
forgotten youtms I° hoiven' {eten ol o
fo: 4uch & long while, but Lo » hnve hod o
A much todo that' 1o eouldn’c find time
to do much wpiting, 0T wank to tell yur
wheunt  what o1 @l Tanl  summer, Bvery
protey moontight michy sgme of us woulil

take @ walle un the pord.” | T loved Sto
wilk, &0 T was a'ways with the parly, Wao
weuld gootocnl “men apace i Tront of our
hense and doak the atars, - I kpow: vory

few, but thokp few wera Interesting., Hers

e the ones wa would  see’ noarly eyery
tnlghts Lhe Blg Dippea~ . the [.Ettl“e: Il.‘inmi"r.
PhRa

Job's Coftin, Mars; Casdlopals's z
North cStar Wil Orton, 1think ! netronomy
13 very Intergsting, and whdh Y Toam larem
T would ke tn ‘studysif 0T dm atrakl
my | lagter ls gattins tonolongiieo will atop
writing pow and wilee some mors anather
time, Your Jeels cunkoows frlond..
COURTNEY HEITH @ MEADE,
Mannboro, Va, 1 |
Dear Editer,—I supposs ¥ou ' have | for-
Fotien me by this tlhme as. I have: nol
wolttom to you. for- a long Ume—In fact” [
thnk It hins baen nearly four months; put
I hipe to'have .more . time to write thls
wipter thanp T -hal L th' sumrmer, 0 wax
fwalve vears 'otd nn the 17th"ot this month,

Answer tn Anugran.

:I‘lw dyst letiars spall Thonksg

At e wedimlava ke - very amusing games
4. Bavara, Raverss,

Ne, 85 E. Canal Btrest,
Answer Lo (Jlis_mu.g:.' .

Biskntit

butb ‘<l d_ pot huve my party on  that day,
an kb was B ndaw: bul Igataadiihad ooy

=

Secu dpve T bag st gond many Cohitd en.
nl we  ployadtsach ‘games cas “Hide nad
Soek Sand | Prisoners’ Bage® unti] dinner

ready; . AL dinnars Thopened: my préei=:
l’? wand among  them wos o Tovely rlui

i hyk yELS 3 e ; g,
ands A=l fancenment thy cake, ' Tt haut
Jevaly swhite Jolng 'on b and o idosop vrad
coidiesiion: It Ahd L Wi heautieul, o ¥tter,
Ainnat | wa glay_ud ‘o few, mere gomes, spd
thign the ehildrén ‘had o &0 home;  Ons

oyt s \t
an Cendowid the' vary mudh Please’ lsH

Fi'e b venr fex - Bundayts paper how mapy
v 1y v baiie in a8 story. 1 omust)glops

W
N I Wiehing our elub much suocess, and

Liop ng fthar tha m ¥ escapa tha was

I MAR T CARRINGTON HEBRING
| Yangey: dilla,  Va, A

T bhope you will publish’ In your Sundaya =

the Children's” Pagae vary mueh. Mary Anss o




